Beginnings of Creation

during the last hundred years, are so common as to be redundant.
It would be superfluous even to mention their names. It has
become no less than the universal rule of the modern world.

Once its powers of creation have been assembled and put to
work, that type of mind of which I am speaking will feed itself
upon the fruits appropriate to its taste. For the power of creation
is a living thing, as those must know only too well in whom it
has died. It is alive and must keep moving. The energy of this
peculiar force will often weaken and wear out the shell or person
whom it inhabits. Or it can give to them a strength of personality
which is in excess upon their real creative power. Such are they
whose genius is for the day. Their talents are ephemeral. They
may be actors, executants, or talkers. Nothing is left of them:
but, in reward, they may prosper while they live. Those person-
alities who have, so to speak, the power to survive their own
deaths may have been the most lacking in all mundane qualities.
But not always. And, sometimes, the work of a painter or
musician who seemed only to live for his moment is so instinct
with vitality and sense of living that it cannot die. There can be
no law about such things. All its pleadings must be for individual
persons. Every case is different and has to be judged upon its
own merits.

Some part of the theme of this present book being the combat
between Romantic and Classical, between physical and meta-
physical, these few sentences in which my own initiation were
sketched, though I gave no more than the shadow or outline of
that guidance, may have given an indication of the camp to which
I belonged. But, on closer knowledge, it is the mortality upon
either side, the failure in genius, that puts these opposing views
into the category of two faiths or religions. And, once the mind
has accomplished this, it is evident that there are a hundred
undertones. The most material lives may be those upon whom
the magical sword descends. It is not so much the opposition of
two forces as a war of individualities. And these tendencies can
be deduced down from the works of the human mind to the
divergence of different personalities. Such shades of romance or
failure form our subject.

And, saying this, the scene turns again into the world that
we have chosen. That was enlivened at our first discovering
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